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OPEN--FOR AUTOMOBILES.
HE QUEENS-
BORO
was  opened  yes-
terday. It has cost
so far some $20,"
000,000, muceh
more than the es-
timates, lor part
of the excess the
changesin the

tractors' favor are
responsible. A few

tracks, paving and
other heavy mate-
rials which were
paid for had to be
taken
bridge, as other-
wise it might have
collapsed.

The earliest es-

timate for a bridge *

across the Last River with a pier on Blackwell’s Island was $500,000.

‘On the present bridge more than twenty times that much have been

expended.

And for what?

Yesterday Mayor McClellan motored across the bridge.  William |
S. Devery, “the best Chief of Police New York ever had,” says that |
he anticipated the Mayor and crossed the bridge earlier in the day in \
his automobile. |

For the owners of and riders in automobiles the new Queenshoro
Bridge is a great convenience. It connects the upper part of Manhat-
tan Island with the Long Island boulevards. When the new Riverside- |
Fort Washington automobile speedway.ia.completed at a public ex- |
pense of four or five million dollars more there will be only a few |
blocks of rough stone pavement to cover in a ride from the upper end
of Manhattan Island to the automobile speedway on Long Island.

Incidentally the Queenshoro Bridge has four trolley tracks, two |
clevated railroad tracks and two promenades.

|

The tr racks begin nowhere and end nowhere. The elevated
ratlroad tracks connect with nothing. If there were any cars they
would have no place to go except to and fro like shuttles.

For anybody who desires to walk to Queens County the new |
bridge ofiers every advantage. '

The man who buys a cottage ten or twelve miles out, by piecing
together trolley rides, a walk over the bridge, a walk from the bridge

to the elevated or subway and another fare, can get to and from his
Work a littie more specdily than it he lived in Trenton.

After some years, when the Williamsburg Bridge carries through
passengers, when the downtown subway connection is built, when the
Steinway tunnel tangle is adjusted and a few other things have been
done, some of the ordinary citizens of New York \\'im;n taxes and
credit have

advantage

paid for the constr
of it.

In the meantimeoe it is «

iction of this bridge may get some

pen f‘l’inh(“.’!nl".u s

. Letters From the People |

AR to the Inquiry “Does Farming

1 nd regarding farms within fAfty
1l of New York Clty I would say that
poultry and frult farms, with
and ols, can often be purchased

| ew Jersey., Owners usually require

In advance, ilch for a farm
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By Maurice Ketten.
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By Albert Payson Terhune

| NO. 17—THE CURSE OF WILLIAM RUFUS.

| HEN & certain red-faced, red-haired, red-bearded man galloped aloc

‘ Rx; the English roads in the last part of the eleventh century th
peusuuts secretly crossed themselves and muttered prayers und:

' their breath.

This horseman was Willlam 11, King of England, known as "R\llﬂlt
and as “the Ked King” Nor were the florld face and flery halr his sol
clalms to the title of “Red,” for Rufus was a man of bloody deeds. The
curse of God was believed to hang over him. Rufus himselt laughed at this
curse, but the common people, who hated and feared him, believed in it

‘ And their belief was one day to be justified. .

Englaud had been snatched from its rude Saxon masters by a Norman ‘

Iduke. Wiilia, who invaded the island in 1066, beat down all oppoeltion
| and won for himself the title of “Conqueror,” and reigned as King Wilk
(iam 1. He parcelled up much of the conquered kingdom among his Norman
| nobles, crushed the liberties of the Saxons and ruled with a hand of iron.

Willlam loved hunting. To gratify his taste he set apart tor himselt a huge

deer park 14 square miles in area, which he called the
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Mrs. Jarr Buys a Turkish Gown and Fez tor Mr. Jarr;
ght of Which Jarr Dashes Ott tor Gus’s Saloon.

By Roy L. McCardell.
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jme!" sald Mra,
Wwith tears,

small square

for which, with
another
package, Mr, Jarr
had been muloted
In the sum of 35.8% "Yes, 1t [s!"

charges. "“There!"

As she emitied reduced thing

the seco
with

' there”
at  gell.
she SOhbe

color

d
wita  a Heavy

hang ng -Xe cloth
behind and

tassnl

down

arg

right,
& other th
Jarr, '‘but

{G somnie

Jarr, her eyes
“1 take my money
need to buy things for myselt and the | “You need not tell them your wife
pastes clildren and the house

my dear”
ing was for you,

b 8o of garment of soine Silke ]

red color

and get some-
thing to please you, and all the thanks #craped to get shoes for herself and
larger 1 get are that you sneer at me!"

"Great Scott, womuan!
me, s 1t?" cried Mr. Jarr.
sald Mrs,

That lsn't fur

Jarr with a
o pay the C. O, 1), sob “And now I'll have to send it ba 'k,
only they do not exchange those greatly

1
filling

3 “But *euppose anybody saw me in|and see Ish." 8o out they went, arm In
that 1!

them!" usked Mr. Jarr. ‘ arm, to ‘he Jarr home and fireside,

Mrs. Jarr was hanging out of the
took the little money she had saved and window and marked them es they roiled
np the streat, Hut when they rang the
bought these things for you instead, if| door bell to the flat upstalrs all was
tod are offended because I am unselfich dark and sllent within. “Sh ish gone
and think of others first!"” sobbed Mrs. | downtown shoppin',” suggested Mr
Jarr, | Rangle

“You didn't pay for them, I pald fcr But just then the door flew open and
them!" sald Mr, Jarr, Mre Jarr stood on the threshold.

"Oh, yes that's right! Twit me with “Come in here, and don't make a
he fact that I am dependent on you show of yourself!" she snapped to M,
sniffed Mrs. Jarr. “But [ won't be any! Jarr, wholly Ignoring the bowing and
L jonger. 1 can leave tils house, 1 can smirking Rangle,
support my children, we will never afrk| +wan.a show Rangle lovely smokin'
you for another penny! 1 can pack @y | jackish and smokin' capsh you got fer

| mui, swee'art," muttered Mr. Jarr,

*You come in here and go to bed and
it your drunkard friend go home!"

things, 1 can go!
can go without packing!" shouted
Mr. Jarr, and he made for the door und

{ design | slammed | !
B . = : lesign | slummed it behind him sald Mrs. Jarr. And she pulled Mr,
8 large brass crescent in front, of yelluw s es and 1 triangles 1 sus's place h i | %
VAT ; TR LA AL Ir Guss place he me! his friend Jarr inside and slammed the door.
Golng to a masquerade ball?™ asked on it, the fearful and wonder patte.n' p
Mr Jarre § 4 s A ‘N Ruagle ho was also a man tem-{ Mr. Rangle weaved unsteadily on the
or Jarr &nd —colors  fully  supposed to te ] anlshed from home, And | top landing, vaguely consclous of hich
“Marquerade ball?" repsated Mrs, “Orlental’ L - i ) Y, T 18, 3 }
el ) e 1dies, those two wretches began| words within for a few minutes, and
Jarr What nons } you I8 Mr. Jarr had me ). s ' : | { )
{ smol > Tl ir. Jarr had meant to be kind und ¢ A } | rnjoy themselves, playing | teer started down stalrs. He had gore
s a smoking ¢ ti8 pa £} s <paa D i :
l-'.':n- .-M in ) patient, but this was ton “Am [, ¢ d dilnking, &ias, to excess, | but half way down when a crimson
nuin 1 a NEre WasS & s, anp ¢ wl T AN )
gpecial sale of \'re it o wear this wizard's Mother Hubbard, I you wnash," said Mr. Jarr, | meteor shot past him, and landed wiih
J1eCia - s . 4 2} ro 2 B n s . . oy
l'-q‘ how weh?' a 1 Mr, J ! tet he gasped. about two hours later, "l got fines’ I{I' | a thud below.
0 h¢ much sKed Mr, Jar Torliak " et et T o} S |
r \\. ml..“ id M J “It ds & Turkish gown that goes with wits in worll  Y'ought tersee smokin'| It was Mr. Jarr wearing & red fez
er you mind, sald Mrs arr oy ' \ . In | '
K I i v the fez!” gahbed Mrs. Jarr, jaciet and smokin' cap shesh got for | ana an Oriental Mother Hubhard.

‘t it artistie.

Artists and such

You are always tell!
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“That's right, start to make fun of thirgs '

(
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have

ng me I do noth- mun." “T'u

show who's hoss n his
house!" sald Mr. Jarr, arising. ““C'mon,
ard les show Gus muh swell smokin'

sald Mr. Jarr, “C'mon togs!"

woul
liouse M Hangle,
v “C"mon, then,

CLIke to see Ish ver' mush,” faltered

‘like to 8ee {sh ver musn!"
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© “New Forest.” In order to secure this park he and his
son, Willlam Rufus, destroyed all towns, villages and
tarms that stood within the limits of the proposed
“Forest,” and thus drove hundreds of poor people out
L5 1o bea or stalve. For this outrage 8
solemn and terrible curse was Invoked by one sufferer upon both father and son.
The malediction's results, so tar as the Congueror was concerned, were not
| ong delayeds LS days wers spent inostrite, his tavorite son, Richard, died and
tie himself was killed by a fall from his horse at a time when he was on thae very A
eve of fresn conquests. The English crown, by right of succession, should have
[ gone to the Congueror's elder son, Robert. But Rutus hurried to England, selzed
the throne and made good lis claim to it by trickery and sheer force of arms.
| Then to raise money he oppressed the peopie. To strengthen his own power he
increased the tyrannies his father had practised. He Insulted the clergy, plun-
| dered the Church estates, commitied sacrilege, scoffed at the Pope, duped his owa

of Iron.

@ e

! é. The Hand

Y

made hlmselt abhorred.

S0 vile was his [ife that 1t was openly stated he had sold his soul to the devil
| Fearless and danger-loving, he bore out this superstition by his very recklessness,
| Once, for {nstance, he embarked in a small boat to cross the knglish Channel ta
| the teeth of & furious gale. Wien his trembling courtiers begged him to turn

back Rufus cried jeeringly:

“Kings cannot drown!”

He built London Brldge and completed ths tamous Tower of London i

Westminster all during his stormy reign. That 18 about all his real service '
| posterity.
| An anclent writer thus sums up the Red King's oharacter:

“All things that displeased God pleased him, and all things that God loves he

| hated deadly. On recovering trom a sickness he swore that ‘God should never have
any good in him for all the evil He had brought upen him.’ From that time’be
succeeded In all he undertook or wished for. The very land and sea seemed to

| sarve hls will, as if God would leave him without excuss by granting sl ke

| wished.”

] Rufus Inherited his father's love for hunting. He spent days at a time par- |

| sulng deer througn the New Forest, laughing to scorn the curse that had beea | °
lald upon that despollied region.

| One morning in 1100, when he was forty-four and had relgned just thirteea

Iyeau. he entered the Forest with his fo'lowers, There was scant chance of any
intrusion upun this tract by the plain people. Not only did they dread the curse,
but the King had ordained such bartairous penalties for the slaying of a deer that

| tew dared risk death by belng found lngering in the park.

The monarch, following a stag, rode far ahead of his companions, Never agaln
| was he seen allve. His dead body later was found lying in a section of the Forest
‘ whence he and his father had evicted a large villageful of peasants, He was sald
| by some to have been shot accidentally by one Walter Tyrrell, a knight of hls, /
i Other old chroniclers say an arrow was found driven
through his Lieart, and Lint that the shaft was sped by
& divige hand, To this day his death {s & matter of
I stery.

'

he New Forest, abs
) ous folk of the time firmly belley

'i The Crime of
)

he supers

I
A A A AR ) A
: 4  Rufus was sle by somea unearthly agency as a ruylt
sf the curse. The foresters who found him lying dead in the woods scarce dared

At last they wrapped him In a coarse
wid had him trundied to *
None mournsd

risk supernatural wrath by touching him.
woollen cloak, tossed him Into a cirarcoal burnet's o
Winchester, There, on the same day, he was hurried into o grave

aim, '
Men, fearing lest the curse might infect them, shuuped his grave and ths

spot where he was slain.
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Sayings of Mrs. Solomon

Being the Confessions of the Sevend~

Hundredth Wife.
Translated

By Helen Rowland,
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+ EAR my wisdom, my Daughter, Jor women areé
H as a club sandwich, full of strange surprises,’

but men are as the pattern of the wallpaper
which 18 the same from the beginning unto the end
Yea, thou will discover in EACH of them the samae
DESIGN and same cunning DEVICE, even as ‘l{*l
yard of thuy parlor carpet.

Now there dwelt a youth n the North of Babylon, which is Harlem}
and he had a gwl!

Lo, he admonished her, saying, "1 wounld not have thee ASSOCIATR
with the damsel across the street, for she {8 FRIVOLOUS. Nay, she 1 nod
nt to touch the hem of thy chiffon ruffles!”

And the maiden was astonished, but sne satd, “WHY!P

Then the youth made answer boldly, saying, *Behold, I have kissed Ner
many times. And if she hath allowed ME to kiss her, hath she not allowed '
OTHERS also? And is this PROPER?!"

“Go to!" replied the Maiden. “Hast thou not also kissed ME many

' times? And why shall I not allow others to kiss me likewise? Art tAow a9
much BETTER than they!"

Then the youth waxed excited, crying, “Nay, dut they would not UN.
DERSTAND."

And the maiden suppressed a mad desire to say, “Ha! Hal" For she
had heard this many times before,

Yet, on the morrow, when he returned, dbringing candied fruits ond
new song, she said unto him, “1 have considered thy words, and 1 will NO
pick up that girl across the street. For she is not only s thow sayest,
[ have heard OTHERS speak concerning her.”

Then the man looked INTERESTED. “Is THAT 80?" he inquired ans
fously—and again, “Do tell!" And he took Mis hat and Ms coat and he def W
parted, going straightway ACROSS THE STREET. , . 9

Verily, verily, a man will forgive a woman for kissing ANY man o '
himself, even for making a fool of herself over any OTHER man; dut not
ing convinceth him of her indiscretion, even her BAD TASTE, so quickl

as her undue fondness for HIMSELF, 24 rid
[ I'or he KNOWETH himaself! BSelah!
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The Stlent H. s

N American travelling In the un-
A derground of London between
Hammersmith  and Islington
heard the guard call:  “Ammersmith,
Ammersmith!"
Whereupon, belng of a humorous turn
of mind, he sald to the guard
“You have dropped something.”
“What?" sald the guard.

Suspiclous.

T OW ald you lose your positiof
H in  the bank—playing 3|
races?"’
“Nope."
“8trong drink 7"
Never drank a drop In my life."
“Poker, maybe?*
“Don’t know one card from anothee.
“Well, come, out with {t,”
“An h," answered the American. “The president caught me .‘M
“Oh, never mind," retorted the guard. m:;.n;::‘ :‘t;nw:;n:u'ﬂ.:
T plek it B v
T p up at Hislington,"—Travel m.m' >
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